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,‘m"hﬁnwlnc original hymn was sung by the
‘ehildren of the Rev. Mr, Piarpnut'a Sunday ~choul
Noston.

e RNl wir rejoice—
B every vomhful voice
5 Blended in ones

i renew ot siraln
with jov sgsin,
o sende the evening rain,
And morning son.

Hia hand in beauty gives

Each flower and lant tnat lives,
Ench suany rill,

Sprines ! which our footsteps meoet—

Founiains! our 14 to griei—

Water- ! whous taste is sweet,

On rock and hill

Tach summer hind that sings,
Drinks from dear nature's springs,
Her carly dew,
And the refreshing shower
Fulls on each sunny flower,
Giving it life und power,
Fragrant and vew,

8 let each faithful chi'd

Deink of this founiam mild,
From early youth;

Then shall the song we mige,

Be heard o future daye,

Ours be the pleasant ways
Of pesco und truth,

Now let each leart and hand,

O all this youihtul bsnd,
United, move!

Tl ou ihe muunitain's brow,

Aad o the valey helow,

Our land may ovir glow,
With peace and love,

FLOM THE MRISTOL MERCURY,
The Bristol Banker.

It is not in royal cirelos and in poble muansions
that the materials of thilling romance re exela.
sively deposiied.  The uatucal disposton of mon-
kind to look upwards—the common wpring of our
revecance for the Deity, as well as for rxalted hu-
man grestness, bas tought the weiters of romance
to choose the more el vated scenes of lifie fir the
creation of the most durable and pervading inte est.
But the lower regions of Life hav  also teir pecu-
liar attraction in the eyosof the irue poct ard genu
ine painter; and high-born dains ls lave wept at
reading, sod wen distinguishied d0 the Benate aod
the h(‘.ld, nowl dying the cieing of Kindied hua-
manity, bave heard, with sympathy,

o 'he short but simple anoals of the poor™

The middle paths of lle have also their romance,
Mot even he invetorate and soul-crushing puse
sutt of gain cun whully extingeish feling; snd
Biearis will epll be found o thirob with te der or
Yiolvnt emotion, even amidst the chink of money-
veag; for the tdes of human passion, like those of
the mighty Goean, will continue to flow to ul)
time; and though Mummon may blunt, he cannot
wholly deaden, the master-power of love.

Edward Walton was o rich banker of Bristol,—
Young and handiome, und of an ardent tmpers-
ment, in spie of all bis weal'h he never knew
veul hoappiness.  OF a durck and susjdcions charae-
ter, of strong passions, excessive in hus love os in
his haired, be was u man whose existence hung
wpon slender threads, A breath might rufile it for
<veri  Like the moon™s sphere, it hand + d ok and
sha ‘owy side; and it depouded vpon eircnmst n-
ces altogether extrinsie, whethor dt dhone forth
brightly sud cheerfully, or ended in total eclipee,

Mr. Walton was but recentty martied to a so
cond eousin of his, the deughter of sn Englishman
long engaged in extensive banking transacijons at
Nantes. Ina worldly point of siew, this was un
excellent match,  Eliws Semertan was o clintming
woman, a8 well s & wenlthy heiress; bui Ele
was bsleved by a young Vendean, named Heuri
de Cormon, the sen of a French nouenmn of the
ancient seliool, full of aristociatic prgjudiees.  Eli-
28 bad loved Lim io turn. Breught up from in-
faney ut Nantes, her sympathivs and wsnners
were entitely Frencl 5 and Henri, one of the no.
Glest and bravest youths do Lo Vewdee, had but
F tle diliculty in waning ber beart, Dut hs

futhier, & nigid old eonitior, wes lnexoiable; 1t was f

mot in his nature 10 stoop to o plebian counexion,
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wntry, which took place abuut that period in La
Vendee, The troubles of that ili-fited  provinee
precipitated Waltm's departure, and he returned
with hie Beautiful bride to Bristol just as his futher
had made his will, and ouly a few days before,
seoubled with strange and bleody fantasivs, which
rondered it necessary to cxclude every domestic
from hie chismber, he brethed his last in the arms
of his son.

After the lapse of a yesr, tithout any prmise
of the Blessing of children, which preved deeply
upon Walton's glo my mind, a piece of intelli-
goneo was one evening conveyrd (o the banker by
a confidenti 1 servant, which darkened his brow
iato the deepest seowl which it hwl worn for many
& dny, and infiused into his eyes an ominous snd
baleful light.

Upon entering his drowing-room wheie his wify
was #eted slone, (for Wallon litle eneoursged
the nocess of visters,) ho informed her that impors
tant husiness summoned him that night to Bath,

Mr., Waiton was plunged in & deep roviria for
{ the remainder of the evining, except at intervals,
when lie guz d pryingly st bis companion, T'he
distress of his pour wife was evident. A dark sus.
picious man, such as Mr, Walton, eoull not be
mistaken a8 o these tokens 3 and all the el iris
which Eliza ma'e to conceal her offf ction, only
tended to incresse his suspici ne. Midoight had
just sounded, and almost at the sume instant the
rolling of a carriige was heard,

WThis 1 my post chai-e,” snid Mr. Walton, ri-
sing  * Farowell dear Bliza, do not expeet me bes
fore giahit days shall have elupred”’

I'fe banker having agan embraced his wife,
quickly feft the room. Sie wishol W accompany
him 10 the outer door, but her hustood Frlade ber
in-a soft but intimideting seeeat, which cut short
all reply.

“No, my dear Elzey,” he said, “the wir is too
wold; go to bed quickly ; nay, 1 insist on it?
then folding his eloak arcud bim, he lefu the room,
and shut the door after him,

T'he banker had no sooner proceeded o fow pa.
ces in the outer saloon, than ealling kis servant, he
said to him, in a deep and imperious voice, * Jo-
voph, ke my eclosk, cuncral your fave; should
any one speak, give no snswer, und tuke my place
m the post chaise.”

He then threw o lasge ravelling cloak aroun!
Joseph’s shoul lers, pushied him 1o the door, sl
hastened to & «sm I room adjoning the saloon,
He opened o chiest of drawers, liom which be ook
a brace of loaded pistols, placed them on a wuble,
and applying bis ear to the door, brestaless, gale
and motionless, he stood in horrible sgony, not
well knowing what it wag he waited fof, but per-
sunded that he

Al in the house had by this time retired to bed §
every thing was as sileot a8 the grave.  Walton

wak nhoul 1o RYENEE A crme,

still preserved the same attitude, listening (so to
spewk) 1o the silence, which was only interrated
by the polsation of his areries snd the ireegular
palpitations of his heart  Su'denly the noise of a
key tursing i its Jock, fell wpon his ear. The
door which he heard opening was one of commu-
nication between the saloon and his wife's bed-
room. He stized a pisol in each hand, and was
in the act of rushing ont, when a frighfal seream
was heand ; it was an sgonizing, piereing, lament:
able ory ; butit Jid not proceed from Mre, Wal-
ton's bedoroom; it was from below stairs, whore
bis «fices were sinated, Walion listened for a
moment ntientively. The screama inervaned, and
lecume more dis inct; the hoerld ery of # Murder !”
rose upeu his ear Walten rushed futo the dark-
ness; in passing through the wudoon, he struck
with violener wgainst a mao who was making
wards & staircase (hat led 10 the oflices, Walon
stiarted back for o mement 1 horror,

We must now retrace aur steps a liitle. Bearce
she, whose heart, Lom exessive fear, had almat
In that

ceascd 1o heat, ran o an mlj-u..iug room,
oo Heari De Connon was ovng: aled !

1o this concealmeat there was neither guilt nor
| *haime.

even in consideration of a large wecession of | dangerously wouodid in La Veudee.  Foreed o

wyealth | snd the propositien of @ marriage was
perempiorily broken offl
This crude uegonation was speedily succeed d
by ‘an arreogement Letween the Noaates banker
and the elder M . Wallon, who were in constant
wotrespondimae, for the union of the hopes of their
rofpective housen. A mystery hung over the ca-
reor of the lmtes, His churseter precisely resem-
bled that of bis som. He was sonfbie and suspi-
clous to an extreme. e hind been deccived, some
yenrs Lefore, by his wife, who had disapprared no
one kuew how; aond, thoupgh suspicions were
darkly Linted as o the circumsiance, Walton's
great wealth, togefier with the loose made in
whichk (e oners discharge thelr functions in the
“lust contlry, prevented it from becoming the sub
gect of Jadicisl inquiry. Young Wal'on resided
for two mothe -at Nantes, in the h o Misug

Somerton's father, sulwequently to G wenige,
which wa. coleb ated shorily aftor Lis wriival. T, |

| dy fom France with hundrels of hix countrymun,
he had sought refuge in Eogland, had sel cited
| and ebtained, with geeat difficully, an inlervinw
{ with Bliza, That interview took place upon this
very eveningi and it was the @ s, An officious
and prying domestie had perceived then Legother,
and camied the inteligence to Walion, who be-
lieved the worst, though his habor stood sw the
slightest risk of Leing 1ermiwhed. .
M. Walton opened the doer with u trembliog
band, as if feariul of her bustend bdng still o il
hearing, Bhe selzed Henri by the Fapd, and mo-
tioned him to priserve tho stric oy glonce, Bat
Henri could wot remein sile 4 . bis heart wos too
full.

= Elizat" waid ‘g0 4n n voieo scarcely audible,
[“ah ! what | gaeq done! 1 have all but ruined
you !
«Biience! in the name of Heaven!"
“But bo is gone; you heve nothing more lo

‘ring that interval he hessd P Title of . wher. | foar”

monny yeteven thet v, was

"derk thoughis I, iy

¥
s
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M 40 awaken
_ of 4apon of his tom. | Ob ! thet man is impenetrable! bis heart is »
©perseiot, 16 wos an 0 Bel o0 o suspoct that | @thomless sbyss  Hoar, perbaps it is weskucss

“¥oe, but if he be not gone! Who knows!

Iy had Mr. Walton left bie wife's npantment, whea |

De Cormon had ban severddy but nol |

¢he had over loved anothier; and it was no smally in me, but I trequble: 1 have a furceight of some-
congolation 1o liim to leirn that De Gorman had fell |
in an encounter betwoen the wroops and the peas

thing terrii le.”

As she spoke, her limbs shook, and a universal
shivering came over her, Henri supportod her
‘lliﬂ!' hin bosom,

“Heml” waid she, extending a hand to the
door which led to the saloon, *not a word ! T hear
a noisc—yes | there iv some one in the ssloon.”

“I hear nothing,” said Henri, in a low voice,
listeniug with the most profound attention,

“Hush ! some one has stopped at the dagi—
heand it quite distinetly : T hear gome ome advan-
cing with eaution. Yes, it still continues, but
moe softlv—the earpet smothors the noise of his
fart. Oh! Iconjure you, romain in this chamber.
some one lewatching ns! yes, no doubt it is one
of the sereants, whom Mr, Waltin bas ordered to
watoh me." ;

“No, it is fmpos«ille, Eligs,” wnid Henri,
ome of the servants to watch you !
cowardly—tuo infumous !

The noise in the sa'oon had now eeascd,  Eliza
no longer heard the slightest sound in the house
but her foars vemained undiminished.  She looked
with terror 1o the futal consoquences which might
result from De Cormon's nocturnal visit, How
could she get him out of the house without being
perceived ! Bot some means should be resortod
to. Not only her reputation, but her duty to her
i hushand obliged her to break, as quickly as possis
ble, thia perilous conversation,

The ardent youth throw himself st her fiet; ho
smiled and wepttat the same time,  The key turn-
ing in the door made a slight noise, Till now,
Mr. Walton had not heard the slightest sound.
The distance which separated him from the cham
ber of Eliza was considerable, comprising the ex
tent of a large enloon, Bur the wirmmmg of the
L key in the lock caught (he lanker's attentive ear,
. It wos then that ho rashod 10 the table, took his
| pistols. end ron forwnrd in the dakivss,  Elza's
danr wos <hut alraptly,

When Walion knocked agaiost & man in the
| dark, his first impolse was 1o scize him 3 and in his
eagerness he let one of the pistols Gl on the ear
pet.  But the mysterious person was possiessed of
much moscular strength, snd with one arm loos
sened his grasp  He th n ran inte the antecham:
ber, flew through a suile of rooms with ihe rapldiny
of lightning, and passed into o dressiog-100m at
(the bead of a winding stuir-case.  Allthis sirog.
gling, and N ght in the d ok, touk plac in an i
otant.  Bat while this was proee din., snother
furious s Bloody stinggle was carried on o a
distunt part of the houee, and drowned the noise
|pmdum~d iy this briet conflict. It was then that
| the cries of “Muorder!" iessunded thiough the
| whal- houso, and eviey instant became e
| frightfully thrilling. The bonker seurcely hean)

them, for the Wand was ih-ilill! i his wrteries, snd
hissed and whistled in his ears.  Mad with rage
wnd despair, ho disciarged his pisiol i the dir ce
vion which the fugitive had tuken, By the halt
| from the flash he saw thoe ball could not have
T, stiuck him, for when Walton fired, ¢ o man had
descenided several steps upon the s airecase, wnd
ouly part of his body was to bo seen. In a fow
mingtes all the sorsauts were up, and ealled our

|
That were too

! cacl other’s names in frichtful dismoay,
| Heord (for it was lie) in his rapid flight upset
chatrs, and ratiles covered with papars and accoun's,

Tl eries of the victim, ay Heor approached near
| er, were Loeoming fecbler und loss d sunct but
| e coutd plainly hear the last struggle of the unfor-
! tunate boing, snd was uble to see through the door,
l which was opon, two men contending with deadly
i fury.  Obeying no ingtinet bat that of courage, and
| deal 10 all but the voice of humanity, he rushed to
the doar, and there a dreadlu) spectacle presented
ielfl to his viow, Two men were clutehed in
innrtal confliet on a bed, the clothes of which, all
covered with bload, were lying in 2 heap on the
floor-  Oue of these men, wha appeared to have
leen surpiised in his sleep, was lying on his baok,
almost nuked; his eonvaleed limbs were drawn
up agsinst the breast of his gasasuin, who, leanng
aver him, endeavorsd o stesngle him, by twisting
violently, with both hands, the other's eravat,  The
chest of the reenmbera, man was ligrally nddin?
with stabe ; and the bliaud, whick eseaped from
! the davided arteries, vbeying e foree which .
petied o, spouted at dukeivals i the faco of (he
Cmarderer. Clothies were lj,'mn in dsorder ou the
chairs around, and strewod @poy the Daor; a can
dle, which doubtless hug been kuooked down in
| the wrogel | was %l buroing. This roum was
| eont guous o Vne barket's strong box, 10 srrive at
l which it was also uiely neveasary 0 pass thivugh

the roum in question, which served ae asort of as.

toehamber to it Tt was thore thae Michael Blaod,
tebhe bankeds moet confidontial  sorvant, sl
Whist this mun slumbered hosvily, fatigue and
drutikenness both prossing upen his eye-lils, the
sobber-endeavored 1o force tho docks and belis of
the door which led from Bland's bed rovm 10 the
room where the bavket's movey wos depodiied.
But thas long and J fHeult operation conld net e
accamphshied without naise, sud Michocl, wlow
idoas were concentrated, whether. he slopt or not,
on the precious deposit comumiited to his charge,
swoke suddenly, crying out “Hobluer!™ with »
hoarse and fecble voiev, as if he were halt wian-
gled by night-ware. It wos thon that the robber.
seeing himell discovered, spoing upon the drunken
guardion, befow the unforunate man, whose eyes

were not yet well opened, eould recognise him and
sprend the alarm through the hourn,  T'he strugale
waus bloady nud terrible,  Michnol did not get time
to cry out a second time, when already the dapaer
had fuflicted several wounds in his bresst. He
was, however, a man of greatvigor.  With o con,
vitlebve ¢ st he rai<od himself on his koevs, and
seizing hia enemy by the bair, endeavired to foree
him 10 throw his hoead bsckwards, so as 1o be wble
10 sce liix face, and recognize him' in a future pe-
riod 3 but his murderer, though more slender in
appearance, was not less museular, and B twith-
atanding the torture which he mut have felf, be
still kept the other Jown, plang ng his dugger in-
censantly into the breast of his victin.

Honri roshed fnto the room, sprang upon the
asansain, setzed him from belim! by both arms, ad
tore him from the bed, alf in ene iustant.  But the
assasin, thooch leas robust, off red a strong rosist.
ance, and enleivored to regain the dageer which
had fallen on the ground, with the intontion of
despatching his couragrons antagonist, Raising
the miseralde weeteh in his amme, Honri dashed
bim with violence sgaingt the floor, and plscing
bis knee on his chest, held him motionless upon
his huek, Heuri's faco almost touched the murdo-
or'e—thyeir breathing, loud, rapid, and Lborious.
was interminglid,  Soddenly they gave a simulta-
neous shout of surprise and Jdresd,

wMax Bloxtiom!™ eried De Cormon,

wfack Durhum 1" eried the muruerer at the same
inatnnt.

A word or two will explain this recognition. De
Curmon had been comp: Ild 1o mesume o feigned
name, ha own beicg, v he well know, utterly hate-
ful 10 the banker.  As ho spoke Eng ish well, and
was of a romantic and alventuroae disposition, he
droszed plainly, the betier to disguise Mimeclf, ol
ty stady the wanners of the hambler population,
miged i all their rude spoits, as one of thoir own
rank. drank with them a theie sle bhouses of 4n
evenmg, pushied the sone, snd wiesled with them
upon Sundays,  Upon these eecasions b hod of-
ten met Bloxham, who was in the hanke's vm-
play ment, und who (reqoently, without the banke"s
wnowledge, wssociated with the locsest charucters
in Brwtol

“Wretch! you are then an assussin '™ exclaimed
Hoenvi, with wnliguation

“ln the name of beaven, don’t rain me!™ un-
swored Blozham, in a supplicatiog tone, “1 sm,
indecd, very guilty 3 but have pity on me! Do
not dighonor my family ! Let me escape, 1 implore
you, for heaven's sake!”

They rould now hear the acrvants approaching.
“'I'liey are coming!” resumed Bluxham, with un
expiession of indeseribable weror.  »1 bieg of yon,
by all that’s sacred, let me go! 1 beg of you sa 1
would of God—pardon, pardon ™

wiinfortunnte wretely, 1 take pliy on you," said
De Cormon, relenting,  “Iu lelting you escaje, 1
am camniitiing a erime; but 1 comuidas rate your
Fiy, i it be
possible; escapo the sedlull"  Then remaving
his koes from Bloxam's chest, he allowed Lim to
gel us, ul
wlgo have a Dwvor to ask of yon—whslover Lappens
tell no one that you saw me bee,
crel, your slence ensuces mine,”

youth, [ take pity on your mother,

shamen!” sand he, with carngtness,
Keep it a we

But it was too late to fly : the window, securcd
by shutters and icon bars, remained to bo furced
open. The noise of stepa approaching the udjoin-
ing room, was hoard. Al the issues were shut
Henri, who hesrd them approaching, mide o lust
effirt to open the window, 16 which he had already
parily succeeded ; but he felt hims2lf sg'zed by two
hands from behind, and & harsh lioarso vaice eried,
in & voice of thunder, at W's ear, “Cotae on!  The
murdeter’s hore? holp me 1o selre him ! The in-
mates of the house had now all wrrived. Henn
fiad ju ttime to wirn joued his head; he saw the
pale und hageord face of e banker before hilm,
“Shut the doora,” he ered 1o the servants, “ e
villian is here 1™

“Yea" continued Max Bloxham, in sn agitated
tooe, “there he 18! You must all ssdet me, or be
will eseape,”  The proker roshed town de the two
young men : he recogoezed Bloxbham,

“*Mux, you here!” said the baukor, in a hoorse,
“Whois that man ™ wMe iz the
murderer af Michael Blund !" was the villuins un-
hesitat ug seply. 1 arrived 100 Iate,”  ©What!
then you are (he murdeier 7" saud the banker, turs-
ing 1o e Cormon, his eyes fiwhing with rage.
“Bloadihirsty wreteh I Do Cormon said not a
worde Astounded —utterly dismayed, ho knew not
what to say.  Hia chest hewed and foll rapidys
i Lida nowtefi dile'ed with prood wnd heautiful in-
dignation. “Heaiong poor Mike's eries,” prooeed-
e Blozhom, ~I ran to his psswtanoe. 1 sm not
haore above a misute,” “Infamous villian 1" exela'm-

fBallow vore

| od the banker, in a voiee of thunder, “it was you

that I pursued a while ogo in the dark; it was at
you that I fired the pistol on the cornidor ! #Yes,"
repliod Bloxham, pale and trembling, “it was me:
I 40 ne knew from whewse the ories proceeded,
and T ran biodly bragh the hovw, to give the
alaray, Tt was very dack, and the fright in wheh
I was, almost doprivid me of resson; | ren every
whore through the hovsej you mistok me, ne
d b, for the assassin, and vou fied al me” “And
T did not kil you?" sad Walton, se'zging him by
the throat amd dragging him o the door,

Those who witnessed his sorne, could pot ¢ m-
ceive the coure of the banked's fury, sod began L
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thigk thet the fiight and alarm hed dersnged bis
mind, Henri, whom the auducious accusation of
Ploxham bad slmost petrited, remuined sill mo-
tionless, his eyes fixed, und incapible of attering a
word.  “Hecure this man,” eaid Walton, pointing
to Do Curmor , ard, lenving the scrvants stapifiel
with amazement, he dragged Mux Bl xam into an
adjoring room, with irce-stible vietenco 3 then he
double-loekad the door, without loosening his lold
on the sl ighed man.

“Tell me,and do not attempt to eonceal any
thing—coward 1" gaid Wolion, in a deep and
threatening voiee, that quiveryd with mge. “Where
were you eoming from when 1 met you in the
dark ! Speak ! conceal nothing from me, or T will
dash you 1o pieces, and rample you under my feel.
You are the avan : is it nut su i —confies ™

Blusham wos thundesstrock ; and jeining his

st e — v ——
tanker's countrnanen glowed with malign g e
Tight, minaled with inteiso hatead, for ia thiat fu. o
ho traced the ariginal of & minfature whie! ho L1
digcovered soma time before in ane of lils wilt's e
cret drawers, and dached Into & thousand stoms.
The tial took place: sand the Vindean «
found guilty upon the clearest evidence, Bloxl i
gave his retimony with all the teet of a most -
complishied villlan, anl wae vubjected 1o a v ¢
slight cross-cxamioalion. De Cormon cont
Blmsoll with doclaring his innocence; hut o
sy iluble foither would he
promising his adored Bliza,
Tn the couise of a fow days, this devoted min' ¢
of love woas exceuted on the seaffuld,  Newer o
mortal mun die more firmly,  He felt that Bis b o
was fnevitable ; and would have sullied adi
mind doathe, rather than ety ber for whom 1)
hit desired to live,  ‘T'he conseiousness of innoe
supporied him o the last, even when the hoe o
noose of ignominy was fastened around Lis theo
mud be died breatlne g her name]

The momomn the news of thia Gightful cou o
mntion, which hor brutal husiend cermod & o -
umph, reached Mra, Walton's ears, gho wui
g made  All the eare of the most eminent ;) ve
siclans was vuinly expended on hor cure,  iler
cane wos ulierly hopeless, In the prvate wo
houde, in which shie was at lenpth coufined,
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e, Foarful of oo

bands wnd throwing hunscll on nis kuees, “I swear
10 you," be sad, 41 s not guilty © it wes not 1
(hat killed Bland."  And he ctubraced the bauker's
feet,

How can | hat e pity on you, monster, aftor what
you linee dore? No, you shall die, aodn the
presince of your necompliice ; it is before her cyos
thit I mean to immolate you I wnd uleendy Mr.
Wallon was dergging him to the stairs leadiog to
his wiie's apariment, Pale a0d frogen with fear

L

Blosham nﬂ‘nreq no sesistance, aad et himeoll be | o0 pronounced the most complete y incursh
catried l-k:- o child. ; ; The wexoratile banker, at the expiration of (oo
Mes, Walton had partly uniressed heroe'f, and gt 0 & Femoni 99 te kidle, thit 50 Desoins 4

wie stundiog at her bod-ropta door. The fearful
e ive, and disclirge of fire nrmey had reduced her
100 state of thoe mwost deewdful consternution. Bl
o abrewdy disined the teuth, tiar ber hadmnd bad
merely feigned his de arture, sl dreanded that n

perfect hell Lo L, was rob'ed of the bulk ol L
| wealth by tho villina whicm lie had sade e
strument of his inhuman vengeance; and | ¥
hima If with the very J gger with which Blox om
had murdered the unforiunate Dland, snd w
wos addyced in evidonee ngoinst the ehir [ .
Vendeun.

Bloxlnm becoming beastly drunk vpon the & 1 (4
A b il got plunder, within o month of it »
zue, was drowned line a dog, by Lis own involy .
lary act.

i
cullision Liad 1uken |-1 wee between him and Henrd, |

in which the diveharge of Are-arms had been fatal
to the Liver,

Bhe waa not o norvous woman, yet
these hadeous noeturnal ecuriences had droadfutly
agitated her,

Asthe banker drogged Bloxham up the sairs,
and mit hes lady standing at the door, Le uog her
back, with bia lefi hand, into the middle of the
fioor,

S What me s this brutality 1" she exel dmed,

“Behold your paramour!™ was the banker's re-
ply.

The scene which fullowed it would e impossi-
ble 1o describe.  Pranlly eonscious of her inno~
evnce, and rep lling with dignity the bratality of |
her hushand yet fieling that she had gravily erred |
in giving De Cormon a secret interviow, hor mans
ner was one coutinued struggle of Armness with ti-
midity, in whieh however the former feeling jres
domi ated, She repelled w th loathing the impu-
ttivn that she could ever descen) o intetcourse
wiili the vile being st her feer.  But the twwening of
the key in the door, the immediste moeeting with
the man in the Jark, aud the other eircamatanti.]
eviilence, were ton man of the banker’s jealous aml
8 uriby mind—

s—Confirmation strong
Ax proof from Holy Wiit"

Batisficd 1n his own mnd of the guilt of the par-
e, he levolled the pistol at Blosham's head,

“Die, internal traitor '™ exelvimed Walton, in &
tune of the deepest concentrated rage.

s8pan —spare me, wesier, and [ owill tell yoo
all.—Yuu are in error.

A man who hus Lately wiitten a book on the e .
pediency of medicine, beging by what he eslls «.
axiom. If your eonstitution is bad, it is nol wuily
repairing; if good, it Jdoes not wont ropair,

AnBffizer at g ficl)-day, happened 1o he thron «
{rom his hosse, and as he lay sprawling on tha
grovtad, said to a friend who ran to his a-sistance,
u thewght T ha! improved in my rding, but | fud
1 have fallen off” .

A good man and his spouse in the West of Eng.
land, who in arder o let their neighbors know thst
they carcd those afflcted with sgues ns well gs the
jaundice, hung out @ sign on which was inseribe,
«I curas & goose and my wile cures the ganders,”

Thae late Rev. Mr, G. happeuing ona day (o go
into the churchi-yard whilet the beadls was bysi'y
employed, neck deep in a gruve, throwing op e
mould and bones to make way for another cos' .
mer, thus accosted him: *Wall, Baunders, that's 4
work you'te employed in well ealeulated to ma)s
an old man like you thoughiful [ wonder 1a
dinnn repent o your evil ways Tho okl worthy,
rexiing himself on the head of a spads, and taki..
4 pinch of enwfl) replicd, I thoughs, sir, ye hai
keut there was no repentance in the grave!”

Twe Lishmen going to London through St AL
bans, one of them ahod a man by the road eide
how many miles it was to London, to which ba
roplicd tweaty,  “Arrah,’” said one of them, tag
shall not 1each London to night” "““Poob,” sava
the other, "cuma along. it is but fen mikes G-piegs,

Isvorexcs ov Gexiva~It was said of e
great Dr, Johnson, whc was aceustomed 10 read in
bed, thst vathae than get vp and blow hia light eut,
tie woull fioqueatly throw his boot ur it 1

Thompson the poet, was fonnd with bath Lis
hands in his pockets cating applis frem & Lree!?

It is not & poor menisl
like me, but a gentlerzan, whe bas dishonored you,
| know itall 1"

The banker stoodd for a moment with pale and
quivering lipe. The next instant be was deagging
Bloxam to on adj ining spariment.  He duble-
locked the door, and raiwed Blozam te his legs.—
This villian was possesied of extraordinary ehn-
ning; and havieg penetrated through De Cors
mon's disguise from the first, and hal his suspi=
cinns pointed by some eager inquiries which De
Corman had made with regard o the banker’s do-
mestic arrangainrerts, end more especially ax to
Mea. Wallon, he Bad contaved to pick bis pocket
of & letior whiek the latter had writtea to the for-
wer in Trench, and which, though it was as a
selil book 1o him, he knew 10 have proceed«d
from the banker's lady, for he bad seen her hamd
writing before, and it was signed “Elise”  This
le ter he now d ew forth, and gave to Weltea,

With teembling hands, und eves almost buist-
g from thele sockers, the banker unfuliled the
letter, aud devoured Ms contenta,

D ma dipn P he exclaimed, wit is the Vendean.
Dead! dead!
sccomplish my dishenor,

Panry Bririr.~Wou'd you ceioprehend ali
Mewt in one word, call it Party, or & spiris of fage
tiuha—Lard Orrery.

Duvskrx xess—The sight of & Drankard fe o

Letter s rmon agaiost that vice, than the beat thae
was ever prenchod,—Saeille,

Fraveoenr,—Flattery corrupts both the recsivey
undd the giver, and sdulation is net of mous wivics
to the people than to Kiga— Burke,

Whon ill news comes las late to be sorvicealis
to your molghbar, keep it 1o yoursall —Zimumer,
man,

Seonesy~What i mine, even o 1, i
her's 1 love; but the secret of nyf«m i?.a:
mine—=&ir P'. Sidnay.

Ammirion.~Ambition, ke love, ean wbide ne

ever wigeih on i OWnH PuCCtle
" & but what may stop it
|
. and & moald'ring w
the nick, ani bow the kage,
1u the proudest palace of slavery,”

Staveny.—Death is nataral to wan, but e
vy unnatural, and the moment A of
Nis Liberty, vou strip hi - of
convert his beart into  dark b
vices conapire oga nst ,

Vaxrre.—~The Vanity of b

It wan all & seheme—u schiome 1o
And he elenched his
hands wnd gnashed his teeth ln ungovernable fury.

A sudden thoughit strack him, s drrsdiated s
whole countensnes wih a baleful and demoniac
Light,

“Max,” he said, 1 perfictly undorstand your po-
sition, 1 know that the stury yeu trompod up was
utery false. But T joguire not now into that.
T'he Frenchionn wemy bitterost snemy, We must
hang Libm, and upen your evidence, Youn pur-
ceive "

Mux nodded his bend in approvel.  The banker
wis an aliored won.,  His new design bad 1aken | jjver, constagiiy pasdog awsy
ottite possession of his mind, and he become wud. | coming on.—Fape. L
decly and almost mimculously ealm.  He led "

Bloxbam furwand 1o the room, which had been the | 03It iea striking ool _- hat Gea. daske
acene of (e fearful siroggle, wid the polico suthos won's Veto of the vmﬂw‘:

lin
iow,

Jot conadanlly

rities having now apnved, quivly ardered De Cure Bureu's appeoval of Ahe Sub-Vrewary BilL

won sl custody gpon the churge of “wilful rmur. W‘“W“‘m\ A
L 1 .w. M. -
der,” on the tegtimony of his servare Blosham.
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